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RIVER FRONT AT CIUDAD BOLIVAR.

Thume, was found
le [orrt,

alid {4

A LAND OF LEGENDS -

|
Port
| the

of Spain, where Minister Loomis was
st of the governor, After a few days

nest, the scens | the '\\‘:lminm..u resumed her journey. visit-
i g the period of the | ing th> Venezuclan coast and stopplng at
et - Bl the | Carupane and Guanto, where cordial dem-
" + . acked by Sir "l enstrations were given the United States
v UI;i{ﬂ"'Wﬂ Bﬁ(_,"}.j:]_ Oi 1 Hal he was SITIVINDE "n | representatives.
J & Y In o E '1:'_]-1 "[‘-‘ﬂ'"""-! The ohject accomplished by the voyvage
. " AL | % e ed by French and | oo 2t i : The = af the Unit=24
the "IRAC 1t L | 1 : uin ¥ was mast important, 1 L] e Unitsq
Lilt 0-'1""" J ‘V ]"“Cd' | Pruteh and azain by the Enclish i States bas been unfurled in regions hitherto
- — ! Homarhable Mining Rezion. almost unexplored; there has been a cordial
1 I 1 the Wilmi on | Interchange of s thy, and Minister
= i s X il A% f has =ccured valuable notes that
= " N n T AnvTo | e ; | S seeur vialua €
VUYE»GE DF kwu“hiua I, B. LUUMLY | = B (T L] he in rated In a report which will
; . [ i a nf the Rio Caront | merchants and capitali admirable
ey — ‘ Wi th to the coun- | ruction on the great possibilities of the
rex to the El | Orinoco country. o
veckwas £ Bl bl . 150 miles in This deseription of the trip has been com-
A CO.I iry 0Ol Ramarkab'e p‘-’ : Lo ine | Mled from an interesting !etter written by
o | the interior. and great lnes OF Wden BWES | Bditor A, Jaurett of the Venezielan Her-
Almost U“-_-,U,:_-|._--\;_ | Ty 1 sterting ound supplies of | ald, who accompanied Minister Loomis,
ming in with loaas o SUTe. Fher:
) t i of I} Calao THE PHILIPPINES,
= I w r ¥ iTe vielijed
s & " 2 AR ETL 8 s > s -
INCIDESTS OF THI TOURNEY | Ny ¥ : \"!-hlrk' e S A Manila View of the Hesalt of Na-
| Y ! == ] S tive Independence.
— - = | .;' sovered by | From the Manila Thmes.
{ f i : e
. - S . cy 1t . | it Juraa ho sold In Mindanuao, the withdrawal of the
= y = - £, hmen - o p .
f ft 3 1 ! r‘rl I‘I" small. scattered Spanish garrisons has been
. ¥ - i inielil- iy LT 7 3 ! o =
: } . great | o ’ 1 militon-] the nal for intertribal wars, never quite
7 : i g suppressed, to burst into new life.” This
1 . \ i - <l \ Y in &pe- | is the key with which alone the Philippine
dout ki 0 = : = more | prolilem can be solved. Spaln, weak and
- = - 1 .I 1 ks ""”'I | corrupt, perhaps, managed, at any rate, to
\ = preserve =ime semblance of order in the
;& thppines.  Spain has noew been driven
\E 1
- + 55 out by Admiral Dewey’s victory, and, pri-
oat Wilming 3 a
=N marily, by that alene. It is, therefore.
ed t g : : o
5 imperative that the United States must
s tilish some authority in place of the
‘ i I o . 3 ST
' : I'he question iz, what authority
) C ‘ to by cnosen? The whole Philip-
. - i me
% ”:"”;" ”l_"' pine problem is narrowed down to the one
e = TE Wers
Not b = 9 ‘,_.”_,‘_|q|:n-:.;--r|—“i1-_1 should govern the islands,
for r 1 ' Wart- ‘ anmnd how?
”' 1 that at Of the numerous answers suggested one
o : ' is digpozed of by this news from Mindanao.
of-v i :
Pl dac | Natives cannot govern. The removal of
W ¥ .
: o | Spanish authority, poor as that was, is
4] % ed and | the re-establishment of primeval anarchy.
1 M and | It may be less marked in some islands than
g T L “""'kf "lfl in others, but the fact remains that in all
I L = which v
: : '!J"I'.»- the islinds some substantial authority re-
le for- quires to be set up and no native Eovern-
town of | M€ is strong enough, In Negros the
resart, which | Patlve leaders had sufficient intelligence
W e inhabitants of | w this and sufficient honesty and
a 1 e |. courage to say =0, In Cebu almost
o 5 h ame. In Panay natives were fighting
I A (ordinl e XTI i g = 7 = B
wl j ; T _ s ¥ _"""""“'_“_”"“' |.' nst natives, aborigines and tulisanes
= ) e o St I e of the Wilmington at 'l d Kkatipunescos w disputing and
mtering the River, Ch Vs entire pop- | ¥ gling and oeccasion cutting each
I ¢r the est of the 1 assem? the water | @ther’s throats unotlicially long before the
‘ the o ) iy | 8 ards. besleged In Tloilo, had escaped
| Zamb In Mindore and Parsgua it

d
T
&t
| &
t
w
e

Eﬂ_l:

ISLAND

OF TOBAGO,

ca beans, hides, rubber, balata, ete. Al-

t all the large commercjal houses be-
14 eigners, principally Germans,
1 n and 3 i} trade chiefly

furnishing the
in the wet sea-
tgh revictualling
salling erafrs, all the In-

d. | far as the boundaries of
At S 3 1. wt } first siop | earlier or later day this
as T ! mi= A CAns. me A very import-
his { VW € of the world., The

: present time is done

1 company which has
more than six to
especially in the
= service, which ascend
wight and run from
1 of Spain, Trinidad.
- managed by 1

as in Mindanao—primeval sav-
of

loose from the weak bands

Spanish suzerninty. The cour -v s as bad-
«l, s soclal, commercial and ad-

organization

ministr
knocked

sunken

ne

completeiy

1 Christina. To reconstruct

either would be a task of fnordinate Aiffi-
culty, aml probably not very profitable.
The natlve government, =ay in Mindanaao,
CAN TIO 1 > pull it=elf together than eould
the poor ecked hulk off Punta Sangley.
The hulk can be left as she 8, to cost

thing more than an inexpensive
Can populous Islands be left
0 the slough of savagery? (Can
millic [ human belngs who huve seen a
glinum of civilization, who have in-
cipient industries that should benefit the
whaole world, who hawvs more or less
Christianity among them the be left
as th are, to cost nolb inything more
than anti-expansion argument?

os Is a small coast town, exactly like
via onecs was, and Batavia now
: become s0Ine l]:!.}'-

tt Dvos may
] we two rival Aguinal-
dians fight the pre niship, while
the wild Mo imedan Moras from the
MmMoOunt: 5 swoop down on the unguarded
town, the fleree sea rovers from all
the pir: I eofists of the southern seas
are hi 1 the shore, “Machinery of gov-
Erne i evidently may Le an  infernal
machine. Po the Fiipinog may do

better in some g
need o, fi Wirs
But the varyving srees of anarchy pre-
valling in various places cannot shake the
accuracy of the argument. We know from
Aguinaldo’'s own officlal gazette that the
northern provinees of Luzon are heing ratd-
ed by armed bands of fighting men hostile
to his anthority.
an the country be left to native rule?
That wouldl save the United States a good
deal of trouble, money and men. The
deaths of soldiers may reach muany thous-
ands, though we fervently hope not. The
money may reach a big figure, though that
Is comparatively unimportant. The United
States having destroyed what little there
was in the way of orderly rule, must face
the task honestly and honorably whatéver
the cost may be. The one argument of the
anti-expansionists, that the natives should
rule the {slands, is refuted by the exa nple
of these lslands already suffering from a
premature independence.
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When Lord Nelson was commanding the
Mediterranean fleet and was lying off the
Spanish coast the captains of two Spanish
frigates just arrived from America sent to
entreat an audience of  him, merely to
2Zlve themselves the gratification of seeing
a person whom they considered to be Ihl‘_‘
greiatest seaman in the world, Captain
Hardy took thelr request to Lord Nelson,
and urged him to comply with it. Notwith-
standing the admiral's peevish reply of,
“What in the world Is there to see in an old
withered fellow

el 3 o % 8 2 . y like myself?" he ordered
£ T atad af Chis that .lh'_\‘ should be admitted.
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Spanish captaing with such perfect courtesy
that his singular appearance was quite ob-
literated by the charm of his manner, and
the Spaniards left the ship with their high
opinion of him thoroughly confirmed,

He was very peevish about trifles and
would sometimes say to Captain Hardy:
“Hardy, it is very hard that I cannot have
my breakfast punctually when I order it.”

A Friendly Nelghbor,
From Fiegende Blaetter,
“Good morning,
your piane."
“Why, I haven't sent for a piano tuner.”

“No, but the man in the residence next
door did.”

I have come to tune

-

IX—Huster John Sees Hodo.

Now, the lucky chance which gave Buster
John opportunity to see the fox hunt was
both curious and interesting. The date was
fixed upon, and the children's grandfather
Invited the hunters to spend the night with
him, &0 as to have an early start the next
morning. So, one Friday afternoon—the
hunt was to take place on Saturday—the
hunters began to arrlve, some singly and
some in couples, until all had arrived ex-
cept young Maxwell and his hound Hedo.
Mr. Kilpatrick came, bringing Music, and
Whalebone, and Tip, with others. Mr. Col-
lingsworth brought Fanny, and Rocket, and
Bartow, with their chorus; and Mr. Dennis
brought Rowan, and Ruth, and Top, and
Flirt. There were other hunters with their
dogs, and one or two gentlemen who had
no dogs, but who wanted to see the sport.

But these hunters, their friends and their
dogs, were not the ones Buster John want-
ed to see. S0 he continued to watch the big
gate at the head of the avenue. Sweetest
Susan watched with him, Drusilla being
busy helping their mother, who, as a good
housekeeper, looked after her dining room
and was not afraid to go into the kitchen.
Buster John was anxious lest voung Max-
well would fail to come, and sald so many
times. He had once heard his grandfather
reading something that Maxwell had writ-
ten in the county paper, and he had also
heard the negroes talking about the young
man, how clever and kind he was. And
then his horse, Butterfly, and his hound,

Hodo! What wonderful tales old Fountain
and Johnny Bapter had told about these
animals.

But when the sun was ahout an hour

high, and just as Buster John had given up
all hope, he s=aw the big gale sWing open.
A large dog came through, and after him a
rider on a sorrel horse. Without alighting
from his horse, the rider pulled the gate to,
and, leaning down until Buster John could
gee nothing but one of his feet pressing
against the saddle, fastened the catch.
Buster Jghn had never seen the gate open-
ed and shut in this fashion before, for the
latch had been purposely tixed low so that
the little negroes could epen the gate for
vehicles going out and coming in. The dog
wilted with much dignity for the gate to
be shut, and then came trotting along the
avenue, close at the heels of the cantering

horse,
“That's him,” eried Buster John, clapping
his hands. How often had Johnny Bapter

and old Fountain described the horse and
rider! “Pale little feller, look like he "bout
twelve year ol’. Rangy sorrel horse, “._i."'
long miane, an’ a tail dat drag de groun’.”
The tall was tled up, owing to the muddy
roads, but the mane was loose, and gave
the horse a very attractive and picturesque
appearance.

Both Buster John and Sweetest Susan
ran to meet voung Maxwell, but Johnuy
Bapter was before them. “Howdy, Marse
Joee?” eried Johnny Bapter joyously.

“Why, howdy, Johnny Bapter?' Then
as the children came up, Maxwell shut
both eyves tight and said: “‘Walit! Johnny
Bapter, I'll bet you a twist of tobacco that
the young man over here 18 Buster John,
and that this beautiful young lady over
here is Bweetest Busan.” While he was
speaking, Johnny Bapter pushed the chil-
dren arvund deftly so that they exchanged
positions.

Then: “I'll take de bet!” exclaimed John-
ny Bapter.

“You've lost,” said yvoung Maxwell; “look
at my hand.” It was open; the forefinger
was pointing at Buster John and the little
finger at Bweetest Susan.

This sort of an introduction charmed the

children, who were sHy, ardd put them at
their edse at once.
“Here's your tobaceco, Johnny Bapter.

Now don't feed my horse till I come out to-
night, and do put him in a dry place where
the wind can't strike him, and If you have

time, wash his legs. The roads are awful,
Hang my saddle and blanket on the side

I'll go in and tell 'em howdy,
look after

fe nee yvonder,
and then I'll come out and
them."”

He went in the house with
children holding him by a hand.
ed to be a child with them.
hands with the host and with
guests, and excueged himseif on the plea
that he wanted to have a frolic with the
children. He was seventeen, but pad none
of the characteristics of that age. e was
even more juvenile In his aciions than
Sweetest Susan., He made the ehildren call
him Joe, and asked them whera there was
a shelter where he could put his saddle to
keep It out of the dew.

“*Make Johnny Bapter hang it
the rest in the carriage house,"”
Buster John,

“No,' eaid young
peculiar saddle,
an invisible string.”

each of the
He seem-
He shook
the other

np with
suggested

Maxwell, “This is a
It has a dog tied to it by
Sure enough! When
they reached the slde fence, there was
Hodo lying directly under the saddle and
blanket, which Johnny Bapter had placed
on the fence, “You can seée the dog and
saddle,!” remarked Maxwell, *'but you can't
gee the string.”

Buster John suggested the old ecarpenter
shop, which was a long shed room, the en-
trance to which had no door. There was a
pile of shavings in the shop, and Joe Max-
well said it was the very place of all others,
So he placed his saddle on the work bench,
kicked the shavings together, and teld
Haodo he could go to bed and pull the cover
over his head when he got ready.

“Will he stay?" Buster John asked, The
other dogs were all fastened up fn the
blacksmith shop to keep them from goiog
home.

Young Maxwell laughed., “"He'll stay there
till I ¢come afier the saddle, unless 1 call
him out.”

He was for returning to the house, but
just then the children eaw thelr grand-
father and his other guests coming in thelr
direction.

“Maxwell,"” sald Mr. Collingsworth, “I've
heard a heap of loose talk about this won-
derful dog of yours. I lay you I have two
can outfoot him; Denris has another, and
Kilpatrick another. Where've you hid
him? 1 don't mind dark horses In politics,
but I don’'t llke dark dogs In fox chases.”

“Then you'll not like Hodo,"” remarked
Joe Maxwell, “for he's very dark, almost
black. Come, Hodo."

The hound instantly eame from the shed,
and stood looking at his master, his head
turned expectantly to one side. This ges-
ture, as you may ecall it, was somewhat
comical, but It was Impressive, too. Hodo
was large for a hound; but very compactly
built, His breast bone and fore sghoulders
were very prominent,, his chest was deep
and full, his hams wene aligost abnormally
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developed, and his tail ran to a keen point.
His color was glossy black except for a
dash of brown and white on his breast and
legs, and a white strip between his eyves.
His ears were shorter than those of the
average pointer. His shape and biuld were
on the order of a finely bred bull terrier,
only on a very much larger scale.

“You call that a hound?’ remarked Mr.
Collingsworth jokingly.

“If the Birdsong dogs are hounds,"” re-
sponded Joe Maxwell

“"He's a pretty dog” sald Mr. Kilpat-
rick, *but he'll have some warm work cut
out for him in the morning.”

During thf® brief conversation Buster
John had approached close to Hodo, and
now laid his hand on the dog caressingly.
Hodo flinched as if he had been stung, and
snarled savagely, but instinect or curiosity
caused him to nose the youngster, and
then he whined and wagged his tail joyous-
Iy as If he had found an old friend.

“Well, well!” exclaimed Maxwell; *'this
is the first time 1 have ever known him to
make fricids with a stranger. He has two
faults, a bad temper and a hard head.”

Hodo fawned on Buster John and whined
wistfully. Onece he curved his tail in pecu-
Har fashion, and ran around, and hither
and yonder, as if he were keen for a frolie.
xwell was so astonished at these mani-

estations that he eould do nothing but
laugh. Hodo's anties, nowever, had at-
tracted attention in another quarter. A

brindle cur belonging to one of the negroes
took offense at the playful spirit of the
strange dog, and came rushing toward him,
barking ferociously., The cur was as large
as Hodo, and quite as formidable looking.
The hound heard the challenge and rushed
to accept it, and the two dogs came to-
gether some distance from the speetators.
There was a flerce wrangle for the advan-

tage, and then those who were watching
the contest saw Hodo dragging the cur

about by the neck and shaking him furi-
ously. When Hodo finally gave him his
liherty, the cur ran toward the negro
quiarters,

I told you he wasn't a hound!” exclaim-
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“1 know where he uxed to stay.,”

ed Mr, Colinsworth,
common hound.”

“l agree with vou there,”
well, laughing.

Returning from his encounter, Hodo w
to Buster John and rubbed his head agad
the youngster, and followed him
This, of course, was very pleasing to
Maxwell; for ordin ly Hodo was v
vicious with strangers, and especially wit
children.

When supper, which was a very suhstan-
tia! meal, had been discussed, Joe Maxwell
called for Buster John and the two went
to the lot. On the way there they were
joined by Johnny Bapter.

“1f he is, he's not a

sild Joe AMax-

ot

“Show me where my horse is, Johnny
Bapter,” said Joe Maxwell
“He right yondem suh, in de hest stall

dey is. His legs all clean.”

“Well, then, Johnny Bapter, I want fif-
teen ears of corn, not the biggest, with
sound ends, and two bundles of fod
the corn In the trough, untie the b lles of
fodder outside, and whip as much of the
dust out of it as you can. And then place
a bucket of water in one end of !
trough.”

This was all very quickly and deftly done,
for Joe Maxwell's tobacco, as Johnny Bap-
ter Jdescribed §t, “tasted like mo’,” and the
way to get more was to look after that
sorrel horse.

“I hope you are golng along with us in
the morning,” sald Joe Maxwell to Buster
John, as they were returning to the house.

“Oh, I wish I could,” the boy exclaimed.
“I'd give anything (o go, but mamma sayvs
I'm too young. She's afraid something will
happen to me.”

Young Maxwell laughed. “Why, I went
fox hunting before 1 was as old as you.
Mr. Dennis took me behind him twice, be-
cause I promised 1 wouldn't hunt rabbits
with his fox hounds”

“Please tell mamma that!”
John,

1 certalnly will,” said Maxwell.

And he did. As soon as they went in the
house he took Buster John by the hand and
went into the parlor, where the lady was
entertaining her guests with music and con-
veérsation. She was in high good humor.
Her eye sparkled and ner laughter was
pleasing 1o the ear.

*Come In, you two boys,” she cried, mer-
rily. “Here's a comfortab'e chair by me—
shall I eall you Mr. Maxwell? I used to
call you Joe when you were younger.”

“Everybody calls me Joe,” said Maxwell.
“I have come to ask vou a favor. Will you
allow Buster John to go hunting with us
tormforow morning?”

“Why, who ever heard of such a thing?"

“Mr. Dennls, there, has heard of it—
twice.”

The lady looked at Mr. Dennis, who gave
an affirmative nod. “How would he go?”
she asked.

“On my horse, behind me.”

“What do you think of it, father?”

“Why, I think he will be perfecily safe
with Joe."”

“Let him go, by all means,’”” said Mr.

cried Buster

THE HUNTERS BEGAN TO ARRIVE SINGLY AND IN COUPLES,

" Joel Chandler

| ens were tluttering from their roosts to

ler. Put |

Harris
Ilennis, emphatically. ~It will help make

an of him,
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would break down in half :

“How much does Huster John
Joe Maxwell asied.

“Fifty-tive,"
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and forty pous
lvast thirty pounds
he's the smallest man

There was nothing
but give her
with many misgiv
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ofT hour
than u when
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it's ridiculons
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rged to b
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in the land of dreams when, a little later
Joe Maxwell carried Fiodo his supper, which
Jemimy (bribed with tohacco for her pipe)
had “saved out” for him. It was not large
in amount, but carcifully selected, and no
daoubt Hodo enjoyed it, for he made no com-
plaint about {t.

Buster John, as has been egald, went to
bed happy and triumphant. and it seemed to
Fim that he had Been in bed but a few mo-
ments whaen he felt Joe Maxwell shaking
and rolling him about In bed, and heard
him erving cut

“Where's t 1= fox hunter who was

to go along an
ing? The hors
ready (so Jemimy
ready exe k

this morn-

re of me
ready

all

sAVE)

are

and e
pt the Great Nort

Fox Hunter, know far and wide a
John. What can be the mat
In this way Busicr John wa
the realitles, and he remen
thrill of dellght that this was
of davs, go far as he was

“tnneel

leaped from the bed and was dressed in a
jiffy.

“Don’'t wake the house, my snid
Joe Mawall solepnly. *“There's OVer-
coat your mother sent up last night: the
air is chilly this morning. There was a

cold raip during the night.”

“But you have no evercoat,” remarked
Buster John.

“Oh, IT'm tough.” replied Joe Maxwell
“I've been out 1o ook after my horse and
dog. They are both prime, and the weather
is pgime, If the fox woe are going after is
a friend of wvours, vou may as well bid
him good-bhyve 1} morning."

“He's very cunning,” explained RBuaster
John. “A great many dogs have chased
him He is called Scar-Face.”

“I've heard of him many a time,” repl
Joe xwell, That's the reason 1'm here

tay. If he’s In the neighborhood the
maorn! and vou get a good chance, tell
him g« byve.™

“I think he knows all about this hunt,”
Buster John ventured to say.

Well, 1t will be a mighty
good thing for 1 {f he has moved
quarters; but we'll beat around and about,
and sce if he won't give us a dare.”

“1 know where used to stay,” guid
Buster John. He didn’t know whether he
was doing right or wrong. “Aaron showed
me."”"

“Aaron? Well, Aaron
it, and he knows a good deal more than
that., BSome of these days I'm golng to
write a book about Aaron.”

“Sure enough?” cried Buster John. *“I
can tell vou lots of things to put in it. 1
can tell yvou things that nobody would be-
lieve if they hadn’t seen “em.”

“Ohn, does he?

he

Enows all about

“Well, T'I1 tell you what we'll do,”” =ald
Joe Maxwell, “we'll make a bargain: You

shall tall the fox today if you'll tell me
all about Aaron.”

Buster John agreed, and the twe shook
hands over the contract in the most gol-
emn fashion. In a few moments they ware
enxting breakfast, which was a

i
one for that part of the n if
the coffee was made of parched rye and
sweetened with honey, Shortly afterward
the inters were ready to ride to the field
It was still dark, but dawn was begi

1o show s and by the time the

start was made—th= children's grandfa
having to glve some directions
dawn was fairly unon them, and ti
ground, and ab
the half light.

Now, old Scar-Face,
powers, had done a very foolish thing.
During the night, and while the rain was
still falling, he had ventured to reconnoiter
the Abercrombie place. He came out of the
sedge-fiell through the bars, the
road, and went sneaking as far as the gin
house. Hers he stopped and listened. The

walking dublously

confident of his

Ccriosged

night was still, but his quick ears heard
noises that wowd have been imperceptible
to human ears—the playful squeak of a
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More Than One Pass Along the Rond.

rat somewhere
mouse skipping through the
fluttering wings of some night
heard the barking of dogs, too, but not a
strange voice among them. He heard the
Spivey catch-dog, with his gruff and threat-
euing bark. Far away he heard a hound
howling mournfully. The hound was evi-
dently tied. Close at hand barked the cur
that had challenged Hodo; he had not yvet
recovered his good humor.

But not a strange voice came to his ears.
This was easily accounted for. The hounds
that were to pursue¢ him had been comfor:-
ably fed, and were now fast asleep, while
Hodo was curled up in shavings, dreaming
that he had his mouth right on a flecing
fox. but couldn't seize him. ' He whined and
moved his limbs as he dreamed, and a
prowling cat that had pauseg to investigate
the noise in the shavings flitted away. All
the sounds that came to old Scar-Face's
ears were famillar: so, from the gin house
he sneaked to the barn, s noiselessiy as a
ghost, pausing on the way to listen. Hear-
ing nothing, he went further, until he was
under the eaves of the barn, in one end of
which the horses of the hunismen were
stabled. Here he stopped and listened for
some time. What could the silence mean?
Peeping from the sedge-field during the
afternoon, he had seen more than one horse
and rider pass along the road, and several
whiffs of strange dogs came to his sensitive
nose. He concluded that these men and
dogs meant another chase after him:; but
he was not certain, and so came forth in
the dark to Investigate.

Usually when hounds are taken away from
home and fastened up out of sight of their
masiers, some of the younger ones will get
lonely and begin to bark and howl. Old
Bcar-Face knew this well, but he didn't
know that seasoned dogs rarely ever make
such a demonstration unless they are hun-
gry. Consequently, when he heard no bark-
Ing and howling, he was almost convinced
that, after a night's foray. he could return
to the sedge-fleld and sleep undisturbed the
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The story of love is as old as the world,
and as all embracing as the universe, It
furmishes the sentiment for all romances—
all novels—all plays.

The novelist considers it wholly from the
sentimental, intellectual side, but there is
another aspect even more important—the
physical side. Sentimental love between
men and women leads to close physical as-
sociation—lo marriage—to the rearing of

children. And so health must be consid-
ered. A weak, sickly, head-achey, back-

achey woman cannot be a good, helpful
wife. She cannot bear healthy, happy
children. She cannot give her children
the proper care and training.

A sick woman has no right to marry. A
sick woman has no right to attempt moth-
erhood.

But no woman need be sick unless af-
flicted with cancer. There is a sure way
for her to regain her health. She need not
g0 to a local doctor and submit 1o the dis-
agreeable questionings, ‘‘examinations”
and '‘local treatments”’ so invariably in-
sisted upon, and so justly abhorrent to
every modest woman.

Dr. R. V. Pierce, of Buffalo, N. Y., has
cured more cases of female weakness than
any hundred local practitioners. He has

roved that diseases distinctly feminine can

cured right in the privacy of home.

Write to him stating your symptoms and
an account of your trouble and he will give
your case careful, confidential considera.
tion and prescribe for you free of charge,

Mrs. O. N. Fisher, of 181 Lexington Avenue,
New York City, writes: ]I had been a sufferer
from nervousness with all its symptoms and

cumplications. In the spring of 187 1
take Dr. Pierce's Fa Pm-i:’am
1 havea

to

ow L

am not cross and irritable. color
in my face and bave gained ten - .



